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| The Athenian Mercury: 
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Graturdap, October 15. 1692. Licens’d, E. B. 
eet ati 
How iweetly can their ftrains Lifes cares beguile, 
: i How vait the Thought, how fmooth the sence, how 
Queft. 1. Earn’d Sons of Athens, fing the noble Soul ( gtand the Stile ? 
Who firft with fhackling Verfe durft words g 
> ( controul, ’ 
That all the vereby happy World may know Whether their Conquelts o’re the Egyptian Foe, 
1 whont a Debt foundilcharzeable they owe > Or Debora’sthey, or David's Triumphs fhow: 
O Fonzthan! who would not dye, to be 
2. Immortal made in fuch a Friend and Elegie ? 
Did barry Adam’s Lanzuage fo agree 9. 
Vj fiicctions, Hlumours, Fiarmony, ~ bos : : : ty 
rat y word in charming Verle was fpoke, This did at firft the Apostate Prince ot Heal) 
Til! 9; ihe Curious Order of the Soul fo rudely broke Ail-ape, 10 Many a Doggrel Oracle ; i: 
oe ; But an! too toon he learn’t to mead his Style, 
3° Too toon with his falfe Charms did teeble Souls beg wale 
5 
Or did kind Heaven this Remedy gon 10. 
be Souls dijtucbed Facuities to pea ; A : 
, > Cenians concen’l tea bya lay, Too long {weet Poetry has fetter’d Jain 
i) rPoOwWeu Curis be rt A 5 - — a io F r: a - ’ . 
yn David rove we felimcholly Devil away ? A Thrall to Vice, O break th’ inglorions Chain. 
seis 5 emit ease: Heroes of Verfe! O lend your mighty Aid, 
dye To th’ Altar thus agen reftore the heavenly maid. 


} ; nee arena i 

Did Lebanon firlt, or fansd Parnaflus Hill, 
Native Charmers Skill: 
Becsinipire that Bardy 


vasa Queft. 2. Tell me ye Sons of Athens, by what Lans 
schoing eveei per wil i ; fal Cau 
Bccnong gre Pale Phebe moves ? what's her material Caufe ? 


Or did [weet ! ty pia 


, 5 "ij }, ; oe ’ , 
Woo mali have all Poflertsy’s Praifes for's deferv d Reward 2 Whence fhe derives her Light, or ist ber own ? 
—s oe : WV hat makes herin an Halo {ometimes fown? 
5. How far from Earth is piacd her eddy Sobere, 
‘ ’ I, pty {0 ° A) p rtip , 2 
Who eve hy, i ye fay our Tribute aue Si dor’ , / On compiea ber little if af : 
And whats the matter foe doth roll in there ? 


Ingenious Athenians unto you: 
. , soot oats 1] Airht 
Strain ev'ry firing, and with unujutl Juget, 
| Raile the Immortal Hero from Oblivion s night. 


BVhat makes ber Change and wanton in the Air, 
Sometimes look wan, then ved, and fometimes fair ? 
But why her Phafes ftillthe (ame appear ? 

I. VVhy Hilis and Valleys frill feem {catrered there, 
Each conjtant to its place when at the full 

Her perfect Orb arrives? VVbat makes ber duil 
Oft-tines appearby Day ? whether ber beams 
Govern the Tides, and influence the Streams ? 
Ard what to me feems moft of MySterie, 


tnlw. If Poetry it’s rife to Man did owe, 


| 4i4 | 4 r - 
| His glorious Nami: we cou'd not mils co know : 


Above the Srars does its bright Founde thine, 
What has no Humane Author needs mult be Divine. 


. . EV berber and how fhe caufes Lunacie ? 
God the firft Pect was, his Works we fee Anjw. Various are Cynthia’s Laws, exactly known 
Number all o’re confeis, and Harmonie, To him who plac'd her in the Heav’ns alone, 
Thole artful Irches themfelves around difperie The New Philofophers, and thofe before 
Thro’ all this beautious Poem of the Wniverfe. Can only guefs, expect from us no more. 
The Matter which. does the fair Moon compofe 
+ The fame with Earth appears, its furface fhows 


As ifit like our Neighb'ring World cortain'd 

High Hills, low Dales, wide Seas, and {pacious Land : 
Her Light her Beauteous Brother Phebus lends, 
And tho’ fhe in Eclipfe her felf pretends, 

To duskv Beams, we can for them account, 

4 Nor will they toa Native Light amount: 

Either their true Original is found 

From the Suns ftragling beams refraéted round 
Grown weak, as far from their firftrife they’re paft, 
And fix’t on this opacous Globe at laft ; 

Or elfe from ocher parts, we cannot fee, 


In lofty Verfe th’ harmonious Quire absve 
Exprefs their Adoration and their Love : 

Ere £ve and Satan did to Sin entice, 
This foine find Angel, Adam taught in Paradice. 


His Thouzhts Heroick were, his words the fame, 
All great, yet &ee and Nat’ral all they came ; 
His Virgin Mule deliver’'d without pain, 

\ He ever {poke in Dryden’s or in Virgil's ftrain. 


5° Since Luna can’t all o're Eclipfed be. 
’ When e’re a thin moift Cloud it felf does placé 
Tite Ct tien whit ot lone ento . ; ; F ? 
a care one hl vie ph abe De 19s Opposd direét againft its radiant Face : 
feord and vice ata Poetry Ceuroy : a one aot "> 
His /#7¢ together with his /7rtae goes, Aad Yoder, Lice Mae oie ie rie 
Hz meanly dwindled downto foeaking Farce and Profe. “nig ihe 4 a 


6. As Noble Tycho guefs'd of old, is near 
st leave the World in thae dull ftate, Jhrice ten times Mother Earths Diameter, 
Its Orbthro’ fluid Arher fmooth does go, 
Or its own Atmofphere as ours below. 
The different Lights and Shades her Stations take 
From Sol, her different Forms and Changes make, 


The fpace from us to her refulgent Sphere, U 


F Heava woud n 
Bur piity'd what ic did at ficlt Create; 

To help weak Reaion Revelation came, 
And Poet chenaaid Prophet always were the fame. 


7e ica. She’s paley when thro’ a watry Cloud fhe pries, 
Hark how infpir'd, the Holy Hebrews fing, And red when Earthy Vapours fill the Skies, 
Waea God they prais'd, or elfe fome Ged-like King : Ox ftruggling Winds from hollow Caverns rife. 
Clad 


Clad in her Fefta] Robes, all clear and fair, — 
When neither Clouds nor Vapours fil! the Air: 
Her Phajes needs muft ftill the fame appear 

To fight and fenfe, for ftill the fame they are ; 
Needs Hills and Dales we in the Moon mutt fee, 
As here on Earth where Hills and Dales there be. 
She dim appears in Sols more pow'rful light, 

As Candles are eclips’d when fhe fhines bright. 
Fondly old Stagers dream the Moon prefides _ 
O’re the moift World, and rules the various Tides ; 
Thefe Reafons for’t the Neoterics give : 

Who underneath the fame Meridian live, 

The Moon with them at the fame time does rife, 
With her fair Beams re peee | Farth and Skyes, 
Not fo the Tides which drench the South before, 
With foaming Waves they kifs the Northern fhore : 
Agen, were fhe the Caufe, when Earth and Skies 
She lealt furveys, leaft wou'd their furges rife ; 
But this in Faét is falfe, when New they prefs 
With greater force, but when more large with lefs. 
You ask if the’s of Lunacy the caule, 

And whether Bedlam muft obey her Laws ? 

Was ever fhe horn-mad, or day or night 

The Dog that guards her Pallace known to bite > 
Were e’'re her Eyes a’ Lover known to kill 

Befides Endimion once on Latmos-hill ? 

Let’s clear her then, fince guiltlefs her we know, 
Nor think her mad, unlefs our felves are fo. 


Queft. 3. Ble{s'd to my wifh I did fecurely live, 
Poffcjs'd of all that Love coud ask or give, 
The {mooth pac’d Dayes were meafur'd by delights, 
And painted Scenes of Bli/s made fhort the Nights 5 
With Dreams fo fweet, and {eemingly fo true, 
As did moft Lovers real Joys outdo: 
One Paffion me and my dear Charmer msv'd, 
$bé Jov’d like me, or feign’d like me fhe lov d ; 
And fure fhe cou’d not feign to that degree, 
For I dy'd not with Joy more oft than fhe: 
- With clafped Arms upon my Neck fhe bung, 
Look’d like an Angel, like a Syren fung: 
Te gods, how often have ye heard ber {wear, 
And with what pleafure fhe my Vows did hear ? 
Why with her falfhood fhon’d I trouble you ? 
Why do I live, and fay fhe is untrue ? 
But Phyllis now no more for Strephon cares, 
No more he now the foft Appointment hears, 
You'll meet at Night is elfewhere whi(pered, 
Some Youth more happy reigneth in my ftead: 
No Shipwrackt Merchant ever yet loft more, 
Or lately was fo rich and wow fo poor. 


Teu whofe {weet Mufe can make the dead to live, 
And greater rage to happy Bridegrooms give, 
Who cou'd defcribe Great WILLIAM at she Fight, 
And Verfes equal to the Subject write ? 
Find if you can 4 remedy for Fate, 
And bow to make her love, or make me hate. 


An{w. Repent, if Criminal, and fix your Love 
Upon thofle beatifick Beams above : 
Happy if thofe true Beauties you prefer 
To that falfe fhe who endlefs Faith did wear, 
Nor need you hate, but only pitty ber. 


5 


Queft. 4. Gentlemen, I am inform’d that by fome of the 
Hackney Sparks, as ‘tis pre{um’d, there have been lately 
thrown in at Madam Boarding-School at feveral 
times 5 or 6 Letters ty'd to Serpents, feeming a Profeffien of 
Love to one of the young Ladies, but written as well as di- 
vetted in uch general Terms that the fome there were fufpedt- 
ed, yet they cou'd not be diredtly faftened upon any, fo shat 
the moft took it only for a Frollick : I have procur'd a Copy 
of the laft, which was in Verfe, and ts as follows ; I woud 
defire your Thoughts upon the whole ¢ 


The Super{cription was, 


Deliver this to that fair Ladies Hand 
Who does my Love, my Life, my all Command. 


I. 


Ble{s'd Meffenger, be gone, no more 

Shalt fright the srembling Virgins hence. 
Thou art the laff, Ile give no more, 

Tho not to love, yet to give them offence. 


2. 


Methinks I fee them panting lyc 
For fear, upon the tender Grafs, 

Yet when they fee thee towards them fie, 
They skip about, and run, and cry Alas. 


3. 
Blefs’d Meffenger, your Work you've done, 
And fhe as kind as I defire, 
By Conftancy the Fort is won, 
And with fcarce equal flames fhe’s met my frre. 


4. 


Shou'd I attempt my blifs to fhow, 
Twou'd be alas, “twou'd be in vain, 
Who can by words be made to {how 
So great a Foy as turns alinof{t to Pain © 


5° 
Then with Mis Farewell Ile conclude, 
Adieu thou Charmer of my Soul, 
I only this ene Wifb éntrude, 
May Love of all the Ladies cheat the School. 


Anfw. The Governeffes of fuch places have need of 
Argus's Eyes, and indeed “tis impoflible {uch Tricks 
fhou'd not be plaid fometimes, be they never fo care- 
ful of their Charge, It appears mott probable, that 
eitirer this was pure Frollick, and mothing in’t, or elfe 
that the Amour was of no little growth ; the rwo firft 
Stanza’s are either on purpofe to confufe the finder, or 
they have a meaning dependant upon fome fecret paift 
actions ; and the expofing of this, however the Cale 
ftands, wont make the Governefles lefs vigilant, and 
by confequence thofe committed to their Care not lets 


unkappy. 


Quelt. 5. Wherein confifts the difficulty of afcertaining 
I. ; ; | 
the Longitude ? 

Anfw. Becaufe we have no Point given us to mea- 
fure from. 


2dbertilements, 


or Hefe are to {atisfie the Gentleman that conveyed to the 

Publither of THE PACQUET BROKE OPEN, thole 

Letters which he fays he formerly took trom the Poft at 
feveral times, that fince they feem to contain 4 Compleat Secret 
Hiftory of the laft 15 Years, he may expect to have ‘em inferted in 
the Second Volume of The Pacquet Broke Open, which wil] be Pub- 
lifh‘d about February next, the Firft Volume having met with a ver 
kind Reception. This 1s alfo to give Notice, that the Publ ifher of this 
Firft Volume has receiv‘d froma Young Ladyall the Letters {eat her 
during a long Courtfhip, which fhail be inferted in the Second Volume 
aforementioned,with the Ladies Ixyenious 4n/wers to all his Letters. 
Further this 1s to Advertife, that if any other Gentlemen or Ladies 
have eny LETTERS, fent ‘cmeither from their Lovers or Ingenious 
Friends, a Publication of which ( with Remurks thereon ) will ci- 
ther jatisfie them or gratifie the Publick, it they pleale ro Direct 
‘cm Fer Mr. CHAPPEL, to be left at Smiib's Cofce-beu fe in 
Stocks-market, they fhall be Printed, together with thiole Letters 
defign‘d for The Second Volume of the Pacquet broke open: Aad thole 
Letters fent in according to this U4dverti iment, fhell be mark‘d 
— an Afterifm, to diftinguifh ‘em from thole taken trom the 
Poit. 


Prattical Difcourfe on the late E_ ART H- 

QU AKES, with an Hiftorical Account 
of PRODIGIES, and their Various Fficdts. 
By a Reverend Divine. Price 6d. Printed 
for Fob Dunton at the Raven in the Joulsrey- 
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